member in my father's time, when it was a measure in the opposition to work up everything to mischief, the Excise and the French players, the Convention and the Gin Act. We are as much now in the opposite extreme, and in general so pleased with the Peace, that I could not help being struck with a passage I read lately in Pasquier2, an old French author, who says, 'that in the time of Francis I the French used to call their creditors "Des Anglois," from the facility with which the English gave credit to them in all treaties, though they had broken so many.' On Saturday we had a serenata at the Opera-house, called Peace in Europe, but it was a wretched performance. On Monday there was a subscription-masquerade, much fuller than that of last year, but not so agreeable or so various in dresses. The King was well disguised in an old-fashioned English habit, and much pleased with somebody who desired him to hold their cup as they were drinking tea. The Duke had a dress of the same kind, but was so immensely corpulent that he looked like Cacofogo, the drunken captain in Rule a Wife cmd have a Wife. The Duchess of Richmond was a Lady Mayoress in the time of James I; and Lord Delawar, Queen Elizabeth's porter, from a picture in the guard-chamber at Kensington : they were admirable masks. Lady Eochford, Miss Evelyn3, Miss Bishop, Lady Strafford, and Mrs. Pitt4, were in vast beauty; particularly the last, who had a red veil, which made her look gloriously handsome. I forgot Lady Kildare. Mr. Oonway was the Duke in Don Quixote, and the finest figure I ever saw. Miss Chudleigh was Iphigenia, but so
2 ifitienne Pasquier (1529-1615).         William Atkins,  first Baronet, of
8 Probably Miss Elizabeth Evelyn,      Claphara, Surrey; m. (1746) George
afterwards married to Peter Bath-     Pitt, of Strathfieldsaye, Hampshire
urst, nephew of first Earl Bathurst.      (afterwards Lord Eivers); d. 1795.
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